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got the Ghoorka havildar shot through the
hand and some of our clothes shot through ;
we had killed at least ten.

* Next day I visited the corner, and
found blood, thirty Snider and fifteen
Martini cartridges, and one four-inch long
Express cartridge, '500, which accounted for
the unaccountable sounds I had heard.

' Next day I heard I had killed the
" Bhudda" (old) Senaputti, or the com-
mander-in-chief of the old Maharaj, father
of the present lot of scoundrels, and also two
generals ; but that is not yet confirmed.

' Well, as I said, we bolted back into the
fort, and I had thirty minutes1 leisure to go
all round my fort, and found I had only fifty
rounds per man, enough for one hour's hard
fighting, and only twenty-five for Martinis;
so I ordered all the men to lie down behind
the walls, and one man in six kept half an
hour's watch on their movements. The men
had orders not to fire a shot till the enemy
were half-way across the open adjoining